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DR. ¢ VANDELLAR’S DEVICE.

¢ € T TELL you, Marx, that what you
I ank Is impossible! My banking
account I8 already overdrawn,
you hold a bill of sale over this furnl-
ture and my horses and carlages, and 1
baven't a penny In the whole world but
this handful of loose sllver—and you
don’t want that, I suppose "

“Well, theventeen-and thixpenth
wotldn't go fur to puy off theventeen
hundred pounds, would It? Ask your.
thelf, My. Vandellar." and Moses Marx
smiled affably, rabbing his fat yellow
hands one over the other as comforta-
bly an though he were Dr. Vandellnr's
greatest friend, Instead of his most Im-
placable creditor.

The Doctor frowned Inquiringly.

“Seventeen  hundred pounds?' he
erled, Incredulonely. “What are you
talking about? The bill you disconnted
wus deawn for fifteen hundred only."

“Yeth, 1 know,” returned Mr, Marx,
enlmly; “but the other two hundred's
extrn luterest for eashing a forgery!”

“Forgery!” exclnimed Dr, Vandellar,
In well-nrstuimed Indignation and sur-
prise, *““That's an ugly word, Maorx!"
and his long, wiry hands twitched ner-
vously, making Mr. Marx think how
pninful they would prove If dug vin-
dictively into his fat throat.

“I know it's an ugly word, Doctor;
but it Isn’t so ugly as the erime itself.
What's the use of beating about the
bush? 1 knew that the names on the
back of your bill were forgeries when
1 discounted It."”

“You iufernal oldl scoundrel! But
why did you, the shrewdest, most close-
fisted money lender in London, discount
& bill you knew to be forged ¥

“For the thimple reason, my friend,
that 1 knew yvou'd Lave to take It up
when it fell due.”

“Then you've made a mistake; I can't,
The bill's overdue now!"

“Oh, another day or two don't mat-
ter to me,” sald Marx, alrily,

“But don't you see,” explnined the
Doctor, Impatiently, “don't you see that
I'm broke—smashed altogether

“It can't be 80 bad as that? XNo, no.
Now, Yandellar, iy boy, you're jJogink;
now, ain't yout"

“No,” nnswered Vandellar, grimly,
“I never was more serious in my life.”

*Then, If that's the case,” stormed
Mr. Marx, his amiability suddenly van.
ishing, “you'll have to meet this bill to-
morrow or go to prison!”

“Yery well,” mald the Doctor, who
grew calm as his ereditor became ex-
cited. “If that's your decision, you may
as well send for the police at once.”

Now, Mr. Marx knew that to send
Dr. Vandellar to prison would be to
frretrievably lose his money, which he
did not wish to do; mo he Instantly
calmed down. “Look here, Vandellar,”
sald be, “can’t we come to some ar-
rangement? You've got a lot of paying
patients in the house—can't you squeese
some of them for a hundred or two?"

“I've pumped thelr purses dry, I'm

afrald,” returned Vandellar, sadly,
“Those gold shares you recommended
to me Mave swallowed up every penny
lately. To be wmure, there’s old Bir
Michael Trefusis; he's been with me
some years now and I've got consider-
able influence over him. He fsn't like-
Iy to Inat much longer, and he shouldn't
be very fond of his nephew, If my
words have bad any effect. If I could
get him- to leave me something hand-
some under his will, would you walt
until his death?”

“Oh, certainly, with pleasure. But 1
shall have to see the will, my boy—and
I shall want to be sure |t aln't a for-
gery, just as a matter of business, you
know!"

,Dr. Vandellar flushed at the allu-
olon.

“I shan't put myself doubly In your
power, Marx,” he sald. “Will you call
to-morrow? and I will tell you how I
get on to-night. If m-llg I'll get
the matter settled before morning.”

“I'll call at 10, agreed Mp Marx,
radiant at the prospect of re,wmu
bis money.

“Then, till morning, au revoir,” sald
Vandellar, showlng bis visitor from the
room. “No doubt I shall be ready for
you,”
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Dr. Otho Vandellar, fasbhlonable phy-
siclan, mediceal specinlist and daring
speculator, was In a tight fix, but he
meant to get out of it. There was only
one way—that which he had indicated,
014, paralytic Bir Michael, at present
under his tender care, must be coerced
into making & will in his favor, 'That
done, the old soldier's death would be
merely a matter of time—and, perhaps,
opportunity,

Belng a man of actlon, the Doctor
rose from his reverie und left his study
with the Intentlon of visiting his
wealthy patient. As he ascended the
stalrs he heard the wtreet door close
with a bang. Meeting his housekeeper,
Mre. Mallinger, on the landing, Van-
dellar asked who had just gone out,

“Young Mr. Narald Trefusis, Blp
Michael's nepliew,” the woman replied,
“He had a private interwlew with his
uncle, sir, and left the room In an aw:
ful burry.”

Left the room im & burry! Shut the
door after him with a bang! That
socomed to lmply anything but a pleas-
ant Interview between uncle and
nephew, and Vandellar augured well
tor himself under the circumstances,

“Mrs, Mallinger,"” he sald, curtly,
“Hir Michnel's state is precarious, and
while he Is under my care I will not
have bim annoyed. He must not be up-
sct in this manner. Gilve orders that
Mr, Trefusis is not to be admitted In
future.”

In another moment Dr. Vandellar en-
tered Bir Michael's room, He would
see how hils patlent was, and then, by
persuasion or force, make him execute
& short will bequeathing something
handsome “to his dear friend and at.
tentive physlielan, Otho Vandellar, M.
D" ete. He advauced to the bedslde
and called Bir Michael by unme, There
Was no answer,

“Asleep,”" muttered Vandellar, “Bor-
a to dhtu:b the old fellow, Lut it can't

80 saying, he lit the laap, for the
wintry afterncon light waa falling fast,

aud, appronching the bed, placed his
fingers on the sllent occupant's wrist,
He drew back with a start,

General Bir Michael Trefusis, K. C.
D.. wans dead.

Dr. Vandellar stood for a moment
sturing blankly at the corpse. Death
L stepped In to thwart his plans and
alsolute raln must follow.

Must follow? Burely something could
Lr done? Something must be done!

The Doctor locked the chamber door
nid sat down In a chalr by the side of
tle dend man. For a minute or two
L could not compel his thoughts to
deiinlte form: but slowly, under the in.
fuence of his indomitable will, they
tonk shape.

Bir Michael was dead--so forcing him
to sign o will in his favor was out of
the question, Bot what of the iron
Liix of bonds-to-bearer, and preclous
Jewels brought from Indin, which the
Genernl Insisted wpon keeping In the
cublnet by his bedside? The contents
of that box were worth £10,000 or more,
ntd were Immedintely renlizable, The
Leix was still In the cabinet, the Doe-
ter saw, and the key was hanging
around the dead man's neck, ns usual,
That Iron box should be Vandellar's
salvation, for he would swear that the
originnl owner hind given it to him on
his deathbed. Of course, the thing
was quite easy, and Impending ruin
would vanish In the sunshine of pros-
perity.

And then, like a cold hand lald upon
his hot heart, came Vandellar to the
recollection that such gifts, to be legal,
must be conferred by band, and In the
prosence of witnesses,

Ho It must be ruin after all unless—
but, no, he would not put himself In
the power of his servants by making
them his accomplices In false swenring,
With a sharp exclamation of rage and
disappointment, Vandellar rose from
his ghastly vigll, thinking bitterly that,
as 8ir Michael had died without a will,
nll his property, bonds and jewels in.
cluded, would go to his helr-at-law, his
nephew, Harold, from whom, by the
irony of fate, he had parted In anger,

But just as his hand was on the key
of the door Dr. Vandellar turned back
agnin to the bedside, IHe had thought
of n device which might secure to him
the valuables he so coveted.

An adept In electrieal and gnlvanle
sclence, Dr, Vandellar possersed nll the
newest apparatus for experimenting
upon anlmals and human belngs sup-
pused to be dead, with n view of bring-
ing them back to life. Many such ex-
periments had been made by the Doc-
tor. He had never succeeded In re-
storing a subject to life, but he had
succeeded In making corpses lmitate
the movements of living bodles. He
had also utllized his ventriloquial abil-
ity -ncquired as an amateur entertain-
er In his student days—and In some of
his demonstrations with his disguised
volce persunded students and onlook.
ers that his galvanized corpses were
living, speaking belugs. True, In such
ensen the lights had alwnys been low,
and no examination had been made un-
til he explained the lon,

All this flashed through the active
Doctor's brain  with a rapldty of
thought, and he lustantly decided to
put his ldea Into practice, risky as It
wiun,  Eir Michael's body was not yet
cold, and the plan could ba carried out
forwith,

Boftly Vandellar quitted the death
chinmber, locking the door behind him,
and thinking how fortunate It was for
hiit It was that Bir Michael's nurse was
out for her dally walk, so that hie con-
clude his operation before her return,
Entering his surgery, Vaudellar quick-
Iy adjusted his electric apparatus, and
currled it up to Bir Michael's room. He
soon fixed It beneath the clothed and
atinched the electric communicators
to the proper parta of the dead man's
frame. He rebearsed the conversation
anil effects once or twice, and though
auy suspiclous witness might not have
been decelved by the jerky, hesitating
movements he succeeded In producing,
e considered that they would pass
muster with his housekeeper and but-
ler, whom be intended to call as wit-
nwes, Placing the lamp so that the
demd man's face was thrown into the
shindow by the bed curtains, and ar-
ruuging the electric apparatus so that
he conld govern It while pretending to
support the sinking invalld, Vandellar
unlocked the door and rang the bell
violently.

“Muallinger,"” he sald, as the house-
keeper entered, “fetch Jurgan, the but-
ler, quickly, Sir Michael Is worse, and
wishies to say something in the pres-
ence of witnesses before the end, which
is, 1 fear, only too near!”

Jurgan, lank and frightened, and Mra,
Mallinger, stout and fussy, soon hur-
rled In together, and, In obedleuce to
thelr master's orders, sat down at
some distance from the bed.

“Now, Mallinger and Jurgan,” sald
Vaudellar, solemnly, “plense pay the
styictest attention to what passes, for
you may have to repeat it upon oath."

Then, bending over the corpse, he
continued:

“I'hey are here, now, 8ir Michael,
Oh. you wish Jurgan to give you the
Iron box from the cabiuet theret"

The dead man's jaws worked con.
vulsively, and from his lips, apparently,
came the monosyllable, “Yes.”

“Jurgan,” Vandellar commuanded, *'do
as Bir Micheael desires,"

Jurgan rose and handed the box to
the Doctor, who placed It In Bir
Michael's bands; and then with awful
leading questions and short, declded
answers, Dr, Vandaller proceedad with
his grim mummery uutil his two ser-
vants had duly witnessed the legal
handing over of the precious box and
heard, ns they thought, Bir Michael's
words conferviug the gift, The box
and key once in bis possession, Van-
dellar dismissed the awed witnesses
to thelr gustomary duties,

Dr, Vandellar rapldly removed his
apparatuy to the surgery; and then,
having returned to Bir Michael's room,
he agaln summoned Malllnger and In-
formed her that the old gentleman
had suddenly pl.l-lp:::ay.

At this juncture, gud before Van-

delinr m an opportunity of opening
the box nnd glonting over Its contents,
two unexpected visltors were slmmul-
tancously announced. One was Iar-
old Trefusls; the other wns Moses
Marx. Vandellar decided to be at
home to both, but he saw Marx first.

“Well,” he Inquired, Impatiently,
“what brought you back so soon?"

“1 just called to see If you were
keeping cool, Doctor—I mean, I hope
you nin't golng to do anytldng so wick-
ed as to commit sulelde. Think what
n dreadfyl thing It Is—and remember
that sulelde Invalldates your life In.
surance, my friend!"

Vandellar laughed. Then he hastily
explained the circumstances, though
not the modus operandl of the gift of
the box.

“Now,” he sald, "as the bonds and
jewelry will be deposited at my bank
ns soon as the doors open In the morn-
ing, 1 suppose you will take my check
in exchange for the bill?"

Marx was anxious to get rid of the
bill, and he knew that the Doctor's
cheek, though It might not be met,
would be n safer thing to sue upon than
n bill he ndmitted he knew to be forged
when he cashed It, so he made but lit-
tle demur, merely asking. *“‘as a matter
of bithness,” if the bonds were really
in the box.

“l saw them there yesterday,” sald
Vandellar, truthfully, *“Is that good
enough for you?"

Marx thought It was, and handed the
forged bill to Vandellar In exchange
for the Intter's check. ‘The Doctor then
tore the Incriminating paper Into frag-
ments, which he threw Into the fire.

“Now, come nlong, Morx," he crled,
“and support me In my interview with
the despolled helr!”

The palr proceeded to the library,
where they found Harold Trefusls im-
patiently walting.

“I am told that my Uncle Michael Is
dend,” sald Harold. “It's n surprise
to me, as he seemed rather better this
afternoon. But, as his only surviving
relative, I should like to see the poor
old gentleman, and to take formal pos:
seaslon of his effects.”

“I shall be very glad If you will do
po,” sald Vandellar, smiling blandly,
“though I must make an exception of
the fron box In which, as you know,
your Inmented uncle kept all his bonds
payable to bearer and his Indian jew-
els, That box and Its contents, Bir
Michael gnave to me, In the presence of
witnesses, about an hour before his
death."”

“What!" exclaimed the young man.
“My uncle give you that box and Its
contents? Why—"

“Pray be calm,” Interrupted Vandel
lar, *“Of course, If your uncle left no
will you, as heit-nt-lnaw, Inherit all his
property, and the loxs of the bonds and
Jewels s naturally lrritating. Still—*

“8Stil),” echoed Harold, *I can't un.
derstand my uncle giving yon the box.
Are you sure he was in his right mind
when he did so?"

“Your uncle, sir, was as sane as yon
or 1," sald Vandellar, with admirably
assumed dignity, “an the witnesses in
whose presence the gift was made will
rendlly testify,”

“Then,”" sald Harold, decisively, *Il
Uncle Michael was sane I am mad, for
this afternoon he handed me the whole
of the contents of the box, ordering me
to deposit them at his bankers. He
nearly left It too Iate, for though 1
dashed out of this house and hurried to
the bank I only renched It as the doors
were nbout to be closed.”

Vandellar and Marx stared blankly
nt ench other. The Doctor sent for the
box. It wasopened and {ts total emptl.
ness proved beyond a doubt that Har-
old Trefusls was perfectly sane.
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Mr, Marx, despite the plea of poverty,
has stlll money to lend on “favorabla
terms,” but Dr. Vandellar's condition
proves that the wicked do not always
flourish like n green bay tree.—Tid-
Bits,
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PREPARING FOR AGGRESSION.

QGreat Britein Has Forts at Btrategic
Pointe on the Yukon,

A party of miners from the headwa
ters of the Yukon has arrived at Port
‘Townsend on the achooner Mary Buhng
from Oonalaska and report that the
Canadian Governuient Is establishing
well-equipped fortifications on com:
manding binffs overlooking the sirate
gle polnts on Forty Mlle Creek and else
wherealong the supposed boundary line.
A large company of Canadian militavy
police are busily engaged In exploriug
the country for mountain passes bot)
in Alaskan and Capadian territory. A
loop of Forty Mile Creek runs Inic
Britlsh territory, and to reach the
most valuable mines it Is necessary
for American miners to pass through
a small portion of forelgn territory.
The river is very narrow, and the po
lice have erected on towering cliffs fort.
resses which completely guard the
travel on the river, At several other
polnts breastworks, substantially buili
of stone, have been erected, and, on the
whole, the actions of the police would
Indicate that preparations are being
made to necommodate large squads of
troops at varlous polnts along the boun.
dary and particularly In the viclnlty of
the placer mines,

However, tha police are very kind te
the American miners, rendering them
every asslstance possible and in many
ways bestowing small favors and en
deavoring to allay susplclon or unplean
ant Inquirles as to the objects of suct
warllke prepgrations. Small detach
ments atticed In cltizens' clothes hayve
visited all the important mining camps
reconnoitering the surrounding coun
try. What thelr object was they de¢
not state. Thomas Buckman, a Yukos
miner, who has been on Forty Mik
Creek for three or four years, speaking
of the mlilitary posts erected by the
Cannadian police, sald: “All thelr fortl-
fications are bullt of heavy stone,
thronglwhich are portholes commanil.
ing the paths and rivera. A few men
properly armed could withstand a large
force of soldlers. The police them-
selves are noncommunieative, and the
commandant says the forts are to shel.
ter the provincial police, Bome of the
very richest placer mines of the Yukon
region are under the immediate com-
mand of these forts, of which ten have
heen erected this year"—8an Fraocls
co Chronicle,

Imporiant Qualification Missing,
A Chicago woman who is deaf and

CHAS. A. RAGGIOD. JAS. D. MORRISON.

RAGGIO & MORRISON,

Wholesale Dealers and Jobbers in
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

FRUITS.

127 South Water St., CHICAGO.

Tolophono Main 2042,

«_F: ©. VIERLING, President.

l:lnnauu Rahber and Mill gll]llll! (0.

MANUFAC?UH!RI AND DEALERS IN
FINEST QUALITIES OF

MECHANICAL |
RUBBER GOODS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

GENERAL RAILWAY AND MILL SUPPLIES

Pure Oak Tanned Leather Belting.

R

-

812 Dearborn Street, CHICAGO.

Telephone Harrison 318,

Pnnklln MacVeagh.
Wayne MacVeagh.

Rolil.. A, Keyes.
Walter T. Chandiea

Fraakiin MeVeagh & (1,

IMPORTERS -

Manufacturers and Jobbers

or

GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and Lake St.,
a. CEIICAGO.

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF
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The Best of Everything for Chicago.

The Civic Pederation

OF CHICAGO.
Telophone Main 2602, 6517 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.

BERTHA HONORE PALMER, First Vice President
JOHN J. McORATH, Second Vice President.
RALPH M. EASLEY, Secretary.

EDWARD S. DREYER, Treasurer.

The Civic Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces Now |
Laboring to Advance the Political, Municipal, Philan-
thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of chlugn.

Bach Branch of Wﬁththlhﬂluﬁdmh
mittees Now Being at Work on the Following Liges:

1.~POLITICAL. ation, Public Loan Buresu, Employ-
The selection of honest, capable men ment Agencles, ete.

to govern the city. State and munici- 4~PHILANTHROPIC
pal legislation for Chicago. Honest p,\ \o5;ent of the Central Reliet

elections. A general interest in the pri- Assoclation to & thorough systemiss-
maries. tion of the organized charities of Chi

Cgo.
5, ~MORAL.
The suppression of gambling, obscene
literature, ete.

8.—EDUCATIONAL,

Ample school facllities — improved
methods in teaching, and the develop-
ment of & greater Interest In the
schools by the parents.

2.~MUNICIPAIL
Clean streets and alleys—prompt re-
moval of garbage — lmproved urban
traflic—leas smoke—more water—hon-
orable police—cheaper and better ac-
eommodations for the people of Chica-
go in all directions—clevation of rall-
road tracks, etc,
8.—~INDUBTRIAL.
Establishment of Boards of Conclll-

e, 1,3, 5,749 Michigen Avo. and 1 to 9 River Streel,

CHICAGO.

(ladiator Cycle Works.

Manufacturers of High-Grade Wheels.

The GLADIATOR.

Factory, 109 to 115 West 14th St.,
'FRANK WENTER, Pres. \_ochco.
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HORN BROS.
Manufacturing Co.,

MANUFACTURERS OF

= Furniture.

281 Superior Court, ..Chicago.

SIMON COGHLAN & CO.,
ROOFERS™ Gomposiion

and Gravel.
Office—341 Thirty-first 8t.,

Neoar Blatoe St.

~ Yard—3229-3231 Lowe Ave.
TELEPHONES: {pesh s s OhchSOo

JOHN H. SULLIVAN,

PRACTICAL

PLONBER and GAS FIPTER,

328 E. Division St., Pheenix Building,

P. J. WALL

AL. BAMUELBON. ED. C. WESTMAN,

SAMUELSON & WESTMAN,

Furniture and Carpets,

Stoves, Office Desks, Mirrors, Etc.
Picture Frames Made to Order. Repairing on Short Nogice.

143 and 148 East Chicago Avenue.

HENRY STUCKART,

DEALER IN

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery, Chamber

Corner Sedgwick Street, CHICACO, ILL.
RESIDENCS, 37 SIQEL STREET.

Suits, Lace Curtains and
Telcpbone Sonth 382,

ades
2617-19 ARCHER AVE,




